MONTAIGNE  ON   HIS  TRAVELS

women, an appeal to emotions, a religion half-
supernatural, half-mundane, and always essen-
tially popular. It was not removed from ordinary
life, but entered into that life, and that life seemed
to enter into, and become a part of religion. It
was an affair which highly deserved the atten-
tion of a student of human nature. There were
things in it, or encrusted upon it, which might
look specially suitable to persons not overwise or
even quite childish; but in most men and wromen
there is something of the fool and a good deal of
the child. When Montaigne was present at high
mass in the Cathedral of Verona, the people in
the choir chatted, with hats upon their heads, and
carelessly turned their backs upon the altar; he
was surprised and a little shocked, but still the
great act was performed, and at the elevation of
the Host, the noisiest gossips became wrorshippers.
On Christmas Day, at St. Peter's, during the
mass the Pope and Cardinals sat with covered
heads and freely conversed with one another;
before the cup touched any sacred lips its con-
tents was tested lest the wine should have been
dosed with poison; but still the mass was cele-
brated, and the Pope had taken his part. His
Holiness had a natural son, whose mother was a
servant, but if the Vicar of God was a man, he
was none the less God's Vicar. When on Holy
Thursday a canon of St. Peter's read aloud to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